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u Tell  mo, kind  Seer, I 


^Tell  me, kind  Seer, I 


pray  thee — So  may  the  stars  o bey  thee* 
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pray  thee_  So  may  the  stars  o _ bey  thee; 
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So  may  earh  ai_ry  Moon.elf  and  fai_ry  Nightly  their  homage  pay 
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thee, 


""  So  may  each  ai_ry  Moon_elf  and  fai_ry  Nightly  their  homage  pay  thee, 

.j1  JJ  jjl  jjMj  JJI 


-(g)- j* *1  ""*1 

_?_23_aa._ 

• 2= 

b~k  *- — ^ 

> > — -1 — -i — 

Z 

v— n—  -l 

1 L 

^ 1 1 

„ Ik,  . siein: 


slcnt:  r\  a tempo . 


m 


J~  |J  ■h.rJ!g.tJ  ,1  !■>  ['  > 


■ Night-ly  their  homage  pay.  Say,  hy  what  spell,  a_bove,  he_low  In  stars  that 
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Night_ly  their  homage  pay.  Say,  by  what  spell,  a_bove,  he_low  In  stars  that 
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flow’rs  that  blow,  I may  dis — co_ver,  Ere  night  is  o_ver,  Whether  my 
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flow’rs  that  I rnaydis  — co_ver,  Ere  night  is  o_ver,  Whether  my 
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me,  or  no,  Whether  my  love  loves  me!’ 
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By  moon_elves  planted  Will  all  thou  seekst  *up — ply 
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thee,  Will  all  thou  seek’st  sup. 
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By  moon_elves  planted  Will  all  thou  seekVt  sup  — ply 
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thee,  Will  all  thou  seekstsup- 
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ply.  Climb  to  yon  boughs, that  high — est  grow,  Bring  thence  their  fair est 
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ply.  Climb  to  yon  boughs, that  high — est  grow,  Bring  thence  their  fair est 
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leaf  be_low,  * And  thou’lt  dis  — cover,  Ere  night  is  o _ver,  Whether  thy 
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leaf  he low,  ( , Andthou’^^Hs  — cover,  Ere  night  is  o — ver,  Whetherthy 
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love  loves  thee  or  no,  Whether  thy  love  loves  theeV 
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love  loves  thee  or  no,  Whether  thy  love  loves  thee7.1 
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1 See, up  the  dark  tree  going, 

Blossoms  around  me  blowing, 

From  thence, oh  Father,  this  leaf  I gather, 
Fairest  that  there  was  growing. 

Say,  by  what  sign  1 now  shall  know 
If  in  this  leaf  lie  bliss  or  woe; 

And  thus  discover  ere  night  is  over, 
Whether  my  love  loves  me  or  no, 

Whether  my  love  loves  me.” 


Fly  to  yon  fount  that*  welling 
Where  moonbeam  ne’er  had  dwelling, 
Dip  in  its  water  that  leaf,  oh  Daughter, 
And  mark  the  tale  ’tis  telling; 

Watch  thou  if  pale  or  bright  it  grow, 
List  thou, the  while, that  fountain’s  flow, 
And  thou’lt  discover  whetherthy  lover, 
Lov’d  as  he  is,  loves  thee  or  no, 

Lov’d  as  he  is,  loves  thee.” 


Forth  flew  the  nymph,  delighted, 

To  seek  that  fount  benighted; 

But,  scarce  a minute  the  leaf  lay  in  it, 
When, lo,  its  bloom  was  blighted! 

And  as  she  ask’d,  with  voice  of  woe, 

Listening  the  while, that  fountain’s  flow, — 
Shall  I recover  my  truant  lover? 

The  fountain  seem’d  to  answer, uNo;” 

The  fountain  answered, “No 
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